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Yes, Camels are SO MILD

WHO

KNOW...IT’S

GMOLCE QUALITY

WITH

that in a coast-to-coast

test of hundreds of men and women who smoked Camels—
and only Camels—for 30 consecutive days, noted throat

specialists, making weekly examinations, reported
NOT

ONE

SINGLE

CASE

OF

THROAT

IRRITATION

DUE

TO

SMOKING

CAMELS!
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Rey.

My
much

dear

George

Renneker,

S.M.

Students,

_. Through the Exponent I am pleased to welcome you to the University of Dayton. It will please
if in the course of the year I will have the opportunity of meeting each one of you personally.

me

very

On March 19, 1950, it will be a hundred years since the first members of the Society of Mary to set foot
in our United States took possession of the present campus, which was the first institution of our Society in
America. On that day, one hundred years ago the first Mass was offered and, shortly after, a school for young
boys was opened which has developed into your University of Dayton. We are all privileged to be associated with it
in this, its centenary year.
Ordinarily I would address a special message to you at this time. However, in its place, I preferto give
you a reprint of the letter from our Superior General on the occasion of our centenary. His message should inspire
all of us to profit to the utmost by our membership in the University of Dayton family.
With

every good wish,

I ar,
Yours

sincerely,

7

ie

4

%p

PRESIDENT

My

dear

Father

Renneker:

On this centenary of the founding of the University of Dayton I feel a deep satisfaction in the historical
retrospect and an understandable pride in the healthy present condition of our first Marianist institution on the
American continent. In the name of the entire General Administration of the Society of Mary I want to congratulate
all the members of the faculty and all the religious of the community on your maintaining and developing the funda.. mental ideals and policies which Father Leo Meyer and Father Chaminade had in planning a foundation in the New
- World one hundred years ago.
Every Marianist throughout the world is grateful today to the Providence which inspired, fostered, and
blessed that undertaking. And every member of the Society of Mary on the five continents knows that the steady
and successful expansion of the schools of the Brothers of Mary in. North America owes its initial force and its
.. guiding spirit to the faith, intelligence, zeal and Marian consecration of the long line of men who were formed in
and who emanated from the school that began humbly as St. Mary’s Institute and now ranks among the leading
Catholic Universities in the United States.
May
spire

every

all that
member

Mary
on

the

Immaculate,
roster

of

Mother

the

of Jesus

University

of

and

Mother

Dayton.

May

of All
her

Mankind,

ideals

stands

in human

for, continue

understanding

and

to infra-

_ternal cooperation shine out in every decision of its administration, in every teaching of its faculty, in every
gift of its benefactors, and in every accomplishment of its student-body and alumni. May God bless in time and in
eternity

your

every

service

Pro

Deo

et

Patria.

Sincerely yours in J. M. J.,
i oe
May

eine

24, 1949

Archers

(Very
.

Rev.)

Sylvester J. Juergens,
Superior

General

S.M.
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RECONSTRUCTION OF A CONCRETE ARCH
Awarded

First Prize

for Engineering
of

Chapters

the

Reports

Read

Society

American

of

BRIDGE

at

the 1949 Regional Conference
Civil Engineers, Cleveland, Ohio

of

Student

i

By LLOYD E. MUDD
A citizen’s curiosity aggravated by
a civil engineering student’s interest
in structures led to the present
study. Several days after the work
of reconstructing the West Third
Street Bridge was begun, a visit to
the site and perusal of newspaper
publicity aroused so many questions

about the need for replacement, the
unusual method of rebuilding, and
the new design, that this investigation was initiated.
The fact that this project is being
carried on at the present time enabled me to obtain first-hand information.
This study justifies the choice of
an

uncommon

method

of

recon-

struction warranted by economy and
the need to maintain traffic over the
structure.

No bibliography is included
cause all pertinent information
obtained by consultation and
cussion with those mentioned in
acknowledgments.

bewas
disthe

of Dayton,

cipal

Ohio, and within muni-

limits

it is bridged

structures

of which

because

the

for all east- and

This

bridge

arches and
1903

and

traffic.

has

Melan

seven

was built in the years
1904,

approximately

‘This is a photograph of the West
Third Street Bridge prior to reconstruction. It illustrates the Melan

arch design.

The

spalling of the

concrete and the general deterioration are not apparent, but engineering investigations revealed the high-

The West Third Street Bridge is
a four-lane, seven-span concrete arch
bridge across the Miami River. The
October, 1949

ten

years after the patented design was
introduced into the United States.
An engineering firm in Chicago,
Illinois, obtained permission to use
Melan’s design and constructed the
bridge at a cost of approximately
one hundred and fifty thousand dollars; a similar structure today would
cost about one million four hundred
thousand dollars.

information

meanders through the city

West

west-bound

presented in this paper gives definite
answers to the questions that led to
this research project.

Miami

the

ten

Third Street is the most important

There is no re-statement of conclusions,

by

January, 1949

ly over-stressed
bridge.

condition

of

the

Several features of the Melan arch
must be mentioned in order to picture clearly the methods used in reconstruction. ‘The arches were built
up of steel ribs which were selfsupporting and which were used to
hold the forms for the concrete.
The ribs consisted of four angles
with a lattice bar riveted between
them, the resulting section resembling an I-beam. Typical of such designs, these lattice girders, which ran
the complete length of the bridge,
were spaced thirty-four inches apart
horizontally and were strapped together in pairs. The top two angles
were continuous over the complete
span of the bridge, while the bottom
two were anchored at each _ pier.
Practically all stresses were transmitted longitudinally due to this
construction.
At the time the bridge was erected, engineers did not have as much
knowledge of temperature effects as
they do today; as a matter of fact,
no allowance was made for expansion and contraction. This omission
contributed most to the disintegration of the bridge. Subsequent examination of the bridge by engineers disclosed that it was badly
cracked. In the soffit there were
fissures under each of the lattice
bars. The magnitude of expansion
Page
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and contraction due to the weather

changes in this locality is further revealed
bed.
those
today
these

by the buckling of the roadThe waterproofing used in
days was not the type we have
and it would not withstand
variations, thus giving water

an opportunity to promote cracking.

The

water

permeated

into

these

openings and not only froze and
expanded, but corroded away the

metal.

In some

places

less than

seventy-five percent of the original

steel remained.

As a result of this

corrosive action all the steel mem-

bers were highly over-stressed.
The service record of the bridge
was uneventful until 1921. In that

vear a section of the bridge collapsed
when one of the piers tilted. The
failure was corrected

steel jacket around

by driving a

this pier, and

re-distributing the load by adding
more masonry. To prevent a similar
mishap at the other piers, they were
also given the underwater protection
of steel sheeting. It is of interest to
note that the piers do not rest on
piling, but bear directly on the river
bed and are held in place by their
own weight.

The partial collapse in 1921, in
addition to cumulative effects of
weathering, shortened the useful life
of the bridge.

February,

1949

This second photo shows the
decking
removed,
the
concrete
arches and several demolished Melan girders. Also visible is the stream
of trafic continuing to use the
bridge—permitted by the adoption
of this method of reconstruction.
Methods

of

Reconstruction

The bridge has been studied for
several years and recently has shown
signs of rapid deterioration. Investigation of economical reconstruction
or replacement was undertaken with
the hope that the project could be
Page 4

carried on without disrupting traffic.
Thus the two objectives were the
economical aspect and the. maintenance of traffic flow. These studies
led to the following three proposals.
The first idea was to strip off the
old concrete down to the steel, add

more steel to decrease the stress in
the original members,

and

then

re-

place the masonry. This plan was
not too satisfactory because after the
work was completed the result
would be the same bridge with a
new outer dressing. The City Commissioners felt that for the money
spent the results would not be desirable.

The second method to be recommended was more acceptable. The
plan was to tear down the aging
structure: arches, piers and abut-

able, the investigators drilled threeinch cores of the parts to be tested.
The specimens were taken from
above and below the water line. At

a point just above the water mark
on the piers the cores were drilled
at an angle to obtain the underwater
samples. ‘The worst core tested failed in compression at forty-eight
hundred pounds per square inch,
and the best, at sixty-five hundred
pounds per square inch. These tests
proved that the foundations of the
original structure could be used as
supports for the steel bridge.
This fact, along with the advantages previously mentioned, clearly

established

ments, replacing them with a span-

drel type bridge.

The main objec-

tion to this method was the necessary interruption of traffic.
The third consideration was to
destroy the bridge with the exception of the piers and abutments if
they were found to be safe and
usable, build bridge seats on the
piers and put a steel bridge with a
concrete deck in place of the arch
structure. If this method was found
feasible it would mean that half of
the work could be done at one time
and traffic could be maintained.
At the beginning of the investigations the cost of the second and
third methods was in the ratio of
nine to ten, with the second being
the more economical of the two.
Later on it developed that it was
less costly to use the third proposal.
Other reasons favoring the third
plan were: the life expectancy of
the steel structure (which was estimated to be seventy-five years) , Dayton would have a new bridge, and

the time of construction would be
lessened.
Investigation

the superiority

of the

third means of reconstruction. Bates
and Rogers, a Chicago firm, received
the project.
Steps

In

Reconstruction

The first thing the contractor
was to widen the south half of
bridge so that it would carry
lanes of traffic. ‘This was done
filling the gutter with asphalt
that eastbound vehicles could
half

of

the

sidewalk,

maining half was
pedestrian use.

March,

and

the

boarded

did the
two
by
so
use
re-

off for

1949

This close-up reveals the Melan
arches supporting the serviceable
half of the bridge. Also pictured
are the partially demolished piers

with the cut ends of the anchored
angles.

Prior

to Reconstruction

Before accepting any of the proposed plans: reinforcing the old
bridge, replacement with spandrel
type, or erection of a steel bridge,
the piers and abutments would have
to be tested for soundness. To determine whether these were service-

The next step in reconstruction
was the splitting of the bridge. Due
to the design of the former structure, this was not as great a problem
as was first thought. Having the
braces strapped in pairs and not
transmitting

any

(Continued

horizontal
on page

The

stress

14)

Exponent

ACQUISITION HERE PROVED
FOR THE SOCIETY OF

A THRE
- POINT
E
LANDING
MARY IN AMERICA

By EDWARD H. KAY
@When

Father

Meyer

reached

Albany; across New York in open,
unheated cars with uncomfortable
wooden seats; over the wind-swept,
choppy Lake Erie; then down

Cincinnati on July 6, 1849, a:cholera
epidemic was raging in southern
Ohio; hundreds died every day. In
this emergency, Father Meyer decided to postpone his mission and
to offer his services to the bishop.

in the state, in primitive coaches,
rolling over a poorly ballasted road-

His offer was accepted

bed, the four pioneers reached the

after we

find him

and

soon

as assistant

to

through Ohio on the only railroad

Queen

City

of the West

on

De-

Father H. D. Juncker in Dayton.

cember 3, 1849, more than a month

Here he labored untiringly, serving

late. A few days later, Brothers
John Stintzi and Damian Litz were
active at Holy Trinity. Due to the

the

stricken

victims;

his

kindness

and devotion won many friends.
Among these were Mr. John Stuart,
who was to play an important part
in establishing the Society of Mary
in America.
When the epidemic had run its
course, Father Meyer returned to
Cincinnati to carry out his mission.
He made arrangements to take over
the schools attached to Holy Trinity
and St. Paul parishes and at once
wrote to his superior in France to
send four Brothers.
But, even before the Brothers arrived, trials ruffled the quiet waters.

Suffering is the badge of the elect
and

persecution

welds

the

hearts

of those united in a common cause.
Every

good

trial and

work

is

founded

tribulation. Such

in

is the

history of the Church and of every

religious order. The powers of evil
seem to be in league to prevent
the establishment and hamper the
development of any good work. But
the pioneers were men of faith,
mindful of the word of their

founder

that

the

Society

late

arrival

of

the

Brothers,

St.

Paul’s parish cancelled its contract,

leaving Brothers Andrew Edel and
Maximin

nite work.

Zehler without

any defi-

Mr.

Stuart was anxious

to. sell

and sell soon because his interests
in Europe called for his personal
attention. Father Meyer was equally
anxious to buy, but he had no te-

sources and

no prospects

of any.

He felt the importance and need of
providing a permanent home for
the Society in America, a central
house

for

the

formation

of candi-

dates to perpetuate the work. He
also planned a boarding school as

In January, 1850, Father Juncker,
pastor of Emmanuel Church in

Dayton, wanted to visit Europe in
the interest of his parish, hence he
asked the bishop to appoint Father
Leo Meyer to replace him. Father
Meyer took charge of the parish in
February, and thus he had an opportunity to continue the negotiations started the year previous with
Mr. Stuart for the purchase of his
property.
This property was a large estate
known as Dewberry Farm and was
located just south of the city. It
was laid out in lordly style with
fields and gardens, pastures and
woods,

structure, two stories high and
finished in castellated style. A fine
avenue of cedars swept down in a
graceful curve from the mansion to
the Lebanon Road along the western boundary.

barns and stables. The

cen-

tral house was a rather pretentious

recommended by Bishop Purcell.
Father
Meyer
bishop about the

consulted
the
project and to

learn the laws of the country and
the regulations of the diocese in the
aqcuisition of property. The bishop
advised him and encouraged him
in all his plans and promised assistance.
Relying upon Providence and
the aid of the Superior General of
the Society, Father Meyer decided
to close the deal. March 19, 1850,
was the day. After saying mass ‘in
the mansion, the deed was signed.
‘Taking a small medal of St. Joseph,

he impressed
a seal, and

it upon
then

offered

the wax as
it to Mr.

was

heaven-inspired. With trust in God
and confidence in Mary,
they
courageously
met
all obstacles,
pressed on steadily, determined to
conquer the powers of evil and
make the cause of God and Our
Lady triumphant.
The

four Brothers

requested

by

Father Meyer, landed at New York,
after a trying, stormy voyage of
forty-three days. Up the Hudson to
October, 1949

The

Stuart

Mansion
Page 5

Stuart as a pledge, saying:

“I have

and conduct schools in all parts of
the country from Wisconsin to

no money now, but St. Joseph will
pay.” Mr. Stuart smilingly accepted

Texas,

the token and future events proved

fornia. Some more generous, zealous

that St. Joseph was true to the confidence
poverty

New

souls answered

York

to

calls from

Cali-

beyond

placed in him, despite
and fire, panic and de

the borders, from Canada in the
north, to Mexico and Peru in the
south, from Puerto Rico in the

After the deed was signed, Father

east to Hawaii, Japan and China
in the west. A work done for God,

pression.

Meyer informed the Superior General and asked that four Brothers
be sent at once to develop the
school and work the farm. This
group left Havre on August 13,
1850. A

rough,

stormy

passage

of

thirty-four days brought them to
New York where they entrained for

Philadelphia. Then commenced a
long, dreary, tedious trip across

Pennsylvania by canal. When Hollidaysburg was reached, the crew tefused to go on, for this was Sunday.

Our travelers were without provisions
and
nothing
could
be
bought as all stores were closed. |
After much argument a generous,
sympathetic person sold them a
loaf of bread. The Allegheny Mountains were crossed via the Portage
Railroad, which carried boat and
passengers over the mountains in a
series of inclines and levels. At Freeport, they were halted for two days

buying meals for twenty-five cents
and lodging for five cents a person.
Reaching Pittsburgh, they boarded
a

from

steamer

for

Cincinnati,

where

they spent a day with the Brothers
and then via canal boat, were off

for Dayton.

It took almost

fort for the first night in their new
home.
The acquisition of the Dewberry
Farm proved a three-point landing

for the Society of Mary in America;
it safely and securely tied the institute to the new world and secured its service in the Catholic
education of American youth.

Father Meyer named it Nazareth,
in honor of the Holy Family, and

Page 6

colony

took

poverty

and

want

is divinely ordained to succeed.
The priests attached to Nazareth
generally devoted themselves to
care for the German and French
settlers of Ohio. Early records
prove that these priests ministered
to

the

Catholics

at

Greenville,

Piqua, Xenia, Osborne, Springfield,
Russia, Versailles, Miamisburg,

Sid-

ney, Troy, Tipp City, Louisville and

other

neighboring

villages.

Hard-

ships and privations were gladly en-

dured to bring the consolations of
the faith to these scattered

flocks

and many were the souls reclaimed
for Christ and His Church. Even
distant Wisconsin through Bishop
Henni of Milwaukee called for the
service of the Society and it was

graciously

accorded.

Rappe

Cleveland,

Brothers

of

at

work

Bishop
at

A.

saw

the

Louisville,

Ohio, and invited them to his episcopal city. Osborne, bordering on
the United States Air Center
*

*

*
Hail

flight

to

found

Father

Meyer’s

kindness,

sim-

plicity, and devotion during the
cholera epidemic and while acting
as pastor of Emmanuel’s parish, endeared him to the people of Dayton. They earnestly asked that he
open

a

school

for

their

boys

at

once. In answer to the persistent
requests, a kind of vacation school
was opened July 1, 1850. Brother
Maximin

Zehler and Father Byron,

a young Irish clergyman delegated
by the bishop to teach English,
were in charge. The first of the fourteen boys to enroll was Lawrence
Butz, who prided himself in being
the pioneer pupil of St. Mary’s
Institute.
Daily the fourteen boys trooped
out the Lebanon Pike( now Brown
St.), up the winding lane to the

mansion
classes and

where they attended
spent the out-of-class

periods in doing small chores about
the farm. In the evening they re-

turned to their families. Thus was
laid the foundation of the school
which was eventually to become the
University of Dayton.
~

*

*

Beautiful Rainbow

Hail Beautiful Rainbow which arches the whole
Hail Colorful Vision which fills us with mirth!
You come to our skies after tempest and storm,
Rejoicing, we see your new lights fully born.

earth!

Angry winds, flooding rain, the thunder in air,
None lose their assaults when the rainbow is there.
The world is enwrapped with this heavenly light;
What will destroy it ’cept falling of night.
Upon the horizon the clouds fade away,
Making room for the heavnly mist which will stay—
The mist in our heavens is God’s beauty shown
Through the splendor of light on one soul alone.
Magnificent rainbow outstretched are your arms,
Protecting the world from all danger and harm.
We look to the heavens for this symbol of peace...
May it be there the day that our battle has ceased.

for many years.

From this point of vantage, colony
after

in

three

weeks to travel from New York to
Dayton. Tired and wearied they
were heartily welcomed by Father
Meyer who shared with them a
frugal meal of vegetables. Improvised beds offered but scant com-

such it was known

undertaken

but with confidence in Providence

(Wright and Patterson Fields) has
ever remained under the care of
the Society and today boasts a
flourishing parish, whose present
pastor is Rev. Bernard P. O'Reilly,
a former president of the University of Dayton.

—Andrew

*

*

*

*

*

Hawke

*
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COMING

DOWN

THE MOUNTAIN

We got up and dragged ourselves
on. Now the rocks had turned into

boulders that we must climb over.
An

unforgetable experience

in Australia

By MARTHA E. JOHNSON
@ Walsh’s Pyramid near Gordonvale in the northern tip of Australia is a rather obviously named
mountain. Seen from the town, it

seems to be shaped like a pyramid.
This view is deceiving.
I cannot remember who first conceived the idea of our climbing the
“Pyramid.” It certainly was not I.
Soon,

though,

I

found

myself,

rather against my will, being included in a mountain-climbing expedition. Eventually the enthusiasm
caught me, too, and I listened as
eagerly as the others to the facetious
advice of the paratroopers who
climbed this mountain once or
twice a week just for exercise. ‘They

were making bets among themselves
that we would not get to the top,
or even halfway to the top. They
told us that it would take three
hours to climb and one-half hour
to‘descend. That sounded odd even
to our gullible minds.

Originally,
been
the

ten
time

dwindled

there

were

to have

in the party, but
came

to four:

the

when

number

had

one doctor, Lt.

Giametti, and three nurses, “Bill”
Davis, Irene Schede, and me.

We started out one Sunday afternoon after lunch, carrying a canvas
bag containing ham sandwiches and
four oranges. Irene and I had our
canteens, filled with water, hanging

from

our

belts.

“Bill”

had

filled

her canteen with lemonade, and Lt.

Giametti had
ried a pistol
the Japanese
have invaded

forgotten his. He carfor protection against
who were supposed to
the northern part of

Australia and were rumored to be
hiding in the jungle. I remember
that I wore a pair of borrowed slacks

and some new shoes from home.

We rode in an ambulance to the
foot

of

the

“Pyramid”

and

the

driver promised to return for us at
six p.m.

October, 1949

From the foot, among the trees,
the mountain
seemed
to have
dwindled to a slight incline, and we
started out briskly. After about fifteen

minutes,

however,

it seemed

advisable to stop and rest. When
we started again the mountain
seemed steeper, and someone had
carelessly
left big
rocks
lying
around which we had to crawl over.
While resting the second time we
drank the lemonade,

all

a

tired,

little
too,

since we were

thirsty.
and

I

I was
found

rather

that

the

rest had not helped much. As
as we started climbing again,
legs felt weak and heavy. I did
mention this because I do not
to be called a “sissy.”

soon
my
not
like

We had been climbing for about
an hour when Lt. Giametti saw a
snake. It was curled in the center
of the path, a great, thick, wicked-

looking

thing.

It was

green.

Later

I saw one like it in a zoo. There, it

was labeled “Python.” We

wanted

Lt.

but

Giametti

to

shoot

it,

he

said, ominously, that he thought
he should save the bullets. We gave
it plenty of room and went on.
Lt. Giametti
to walk faster

and “Bill” seemed
than Irene and I.

Soon they were out of sight, around
a corner.

Irene flopped on the ground and
said, “Martha,” and I said, “Let’s
go back.”
Just as we had agreed upon

this

sensible solution, “Bill” called back,

“Hurry up, we can see the top.”

The
trees were
thinning
out.
Through them we could see the
ocean, eighteen miles away. We
rested again, lying on the ground,
looking at the ocean. We ate the
oranges and drank some water. Just
as we were relaxing, Lt. Giametti
jumped up and said we must go on.
From then on it was just a suc
cession of big boulders to be
climbed over wearily. Irene and I
rested
frequently.
After
several
hours of this climbing and resting
we decided again to give up. This
time we were going to sit and wait
for Lt. Giametti and “Bill”
.to go
to the top and come back: down,
but,

no,

they

again. We
time.

could

“see

the-top”

went on, crawling,’ this

Finally, without ever seeing the
top one time, we were on it. There
was the marker, a piece of stone,
with something chiseled on it. I
was too tired to go over and read it.
We

lay flat on the ground

and

ate our ham sandwiches and _ finished the water. This time we rested for about half an hour; then Lt.
Giametti said we should start down

again, as it was almost six o’clock.

It was

easier going

down

hill;

but suddenly it was dark. Remem-

bering the boulders, we decided it
would be better to sit
slide along. Lt. Giametti
ing the way; I was behind
denly, he disappeared. I
lyzed with fright until

down and
was leadhim. Sudwas parahe called

out from somewhere below, “Come
on down, the water’s fine.” So.I

slid down. the mossy, slick rock into
a foot of water.
We knew we had lost the path,
but we thought any way down
would get us to the foot, so we
kept inching along. All the ground
now felt slippery, with slimy old
moss, and I thought again of the
snake.

Once my foot struck something.
I picked it up and in the dark it
seemed

to

have

an

odd

said, “It’s a Japanese

shape.

I

gas-mask.”
Page

7

Since I had never seen a Japanese

We

lay there until it began

to

gas-mask, I do not know why I
thought it was one. Lt. Giametti
said, “Shh—”, and took it out of

get light, just before dawn. The first
thing I saw was the little depres-

my hands. It was only a field tele-

had refused to go on. My feet had
been sticking over the edge of a
seventy-foot precipice.

phone.

We

tried

it, and

yelled

to talk

loud,

through

several

times,

“We're lost on Walsh’s Pyramid.
Come get us.” Finally we decided

sion I had been sitting in when I

I

still

wonder

about

it.

My

mother tells me that she must have

that it must be broken, so we went

been

on.

praying

for me

at that

mo-

ment.

This time I was in front. Below
me I could see the lights of Gordonvale. I thought we would surely
be down soon. Then, without knowing I was going to say it, I heard
my own words, “I am not going another

inch.

You

can

all leave

me,

but I am staving here until morn-

ing.”

I was

as

others, but then

surprised

as

the

I realized

that

I

meant it. I wasesitting im a slight
depression in the rock. It felt rather
like a chair.
The others were annoyed. “After
all,” they argued, “we can see the
town, and there, that must be the
ambulance, waiting for us.” It was.
We heard the horn blow several

times. I would not move.
“Bill” finally persuaded me to
come back up to where they were
sitting. We stayed there through
the night. Lt. Giametti shot his
pistol once, trying to convey some
message to the ambulance driver,
who was still blowing the horn.
Then the ambulance went away. It

came back in a few minutes

and

waited about three hours, then left.
We

were thirsty, so thirsty that

when it rained a little we tried to
wring the water out of our clothes

to drink

it. They

were

not

wet

enough.
We all remembered the snake,
but we did not talk about it. In fact,

nobody talked much, at all. We
just lay there, being thirsty. “Bill,”
Irene, and I were holding on to
each other and a small tree, to keep

from sliding down. Lt. Giametti
was lying a few feet higher up. Once
he moved and knocked a small rock

loose.

It

rolled

past

us,

then

stopped. Seconds later we heard a
“plink” as it struck the bottom of
something. We held the tree tighter.
Page 8

We backed up and went on. Soon
we came to a stream and a little
pool of water. We lay on our stom-

aches, drinking. The water was cold
and

so

clear

that

we

could

see

every pebble at the bottom.

Even in daylight it was hard to
get down. Every way we went ended
up on the edge of that precipice.
It was curved, almost like a horseshoe,

and

the

moss

on

the

rocks

was wet and slippery. A plane was

circling overhead all morning. We
waved at it, but it did not dip or

acknowledge that we were seen.
Eventually we went part
back up the mountain and

way
cut

across

The

through

the

jungle.

ground was so covered with rotten
trees,

vines,

and

underbrush,

that

at every step we took, our feet sank
down almost to our knees in this
decaying matter.
Soon we were down, and coming
toward us was a party of about
twenty men. Some were paratroop-

ers, but most of them were our boys
from the hospital, coming to look
for us. They looked like angels to
me.
After that we were famous for
a while, or perhaps notorious is the
better word. Anyway, I do not
climb mountains any more.

e
WHOOPS,
NUMBER

e

e

WRONG

who is this?”
“What did you say?”
“Who is this?”
“I mean the first time.”

“This is her.”

“Oh, hello, Amy.”
“Hellooo.”
“Guess who this is, Amy.”
“Why,

ah,

why

don’t

tell

“Huh uh, guess.”
“If you don’t tell me who you
are I’m going to hang up—maybe.”
“Tll give you a hint, I saw you

in school today.”
“Oh, really? That’s a big hint.”
“Don’t you recognize my
Amy?”
“Oh, Jack, it’s you!”

voice,

“Huh?”
“Jack, how did I forget?”
“Who’s Jack?”

“Oh, any Jack.”
“Yeah, I bet.”

“Well, you told me to guess a
name so I guessed the first one that
came to my mind. Honest!”
“Well, I guess I'll hang up. I
was going to ask you for a date but
seeing that you’d rather talk to

Tock fi:
“Oh, oh, Jim. I knew it was
you all the time. I was just kidding.”

“Who’s Jim?”
“Huh? If it’s you, Joe, I think
you've gone far enough!”

“Who's Joe?”
“Listen

here,

whoever

you

if you don’t tell me who

are,

this is

this very minute I'll hang up and
never speak to you again!”
“Well, Amy, this is Elmer.”
“FElmer!! Ugh!”
“Say, Amy, I ah, ah—I

® Ring-a-ling.

“Helloooo .. .”
“Uh, hello. Ah, may

you

me?”

just want-

ed to ask you—ah—I just . .”
“Oh, Elmer, my mother is calling me and I have to hang up
this very minute. It’s been nice

By Tula Vardalides

I speak to

Amy?”

(Giggle)

“Yes, I’d like to speak to her,
please.”
“Well (giggle) this is her, err,
she—err, this is she, I mean. Ah,

“Did you say Amy?”

talking to you. Goodbye.”
“But, Amy—I
Click!!!

wanted

.. .”
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THE

PANAMA

CANAL — SO

IMPORTANT TO THE WORLD

Mostly historical, but interestingly told
By RICHARD

®@ The first history of the Panama

Canal

dates back to early in the

sixteenth century. Following Columbus’ voyages and the discovery
of America many other voyages
were made. One of the most important was the voyage of Rodrigo
de Bastidas in 1500 when he discovered the country now known as
Panama. Spain claimed possession

of the new land and set up many
colonies on the coast. In 1513 Vasco
Balboa, after hearing native rumors
of a mighty ocean sea to the west,
marched overland across the isthmus and discovered the Pacific
Ocean. The definite presence of
an ocean to the west immediately

FLETCHER

chartered and obtained a concession from New Granada, and the
Panama Railroad was started. This

Panama Railroad and to settle some

was the forerunner of the present
canal and is closely connected

ment of supplies, the railroad was

with it.
About
1850 both
the
States and Great Britain

actively
canal

interested
route

with

in

United
became

locating

the

result

a

that

many disputes arose in the dealings
of these countries in obtaining concessions from the countries of Central America. As the result of these

disputes and objections the activity
of

the

United

States

and

British

The course closely paralleled the
difficulties and

to facilitate move-

bought and added to the property
of the French company.
The reputation and confidence in
de Lesseps was so great that the
construction of the canal was entered on with great enthusiasm and
high hopes. However the project
was doomed to failure. The principal causes were lack of foresight,
inability to cope with disease, extravagance, bribery and corruption.
In 1887 it became evident that a

sea level canal, the type first de-

started a search for a passage way
through from one sea to the other.

cided upon, could not be
in a reasonable time or
sonable cost. Therefore
was changed to that of a

When a natural water way could
not be found the men of that
period set about to create a means
of transportation between the seas.
A few crude roads were constructed
but the need for a direct water way
across the isthmus was still great.

completed
at a reathe plan
lock canal

and the work continued, but late in

1888 the company suspended payment and became bankrupt. An investgiation and trial in Paris followed and a
gigantic financial
scandal was disclosed. This completely stopped all work on the
canal for a time.

At the time that part of Central
America was claimed by Spain and
during the period from its discovery

to 1823, while under Spanish rule,

Five years later, in 1894, the New

very little progress was made in the
advancement of an interocean link.
By 1823, when all the continental

Panama Canal Company was _ organized in France. This company
took over the rights and equipment

colonies

had

secured

their - inde-

pendence from Spain by revolt, all

Spanish effort and influence ceased.
With the end of Spanish authority on the continent there was
an early active revival of canal projects. During the early nineteenth
century, the United States, Great
Britain,

and

other

countries

made

plans and surveys for the construction of a canal but because of economic failure and other reasons all
were dropped before very little
headway was made.
In 1848 the
Company from
October, 1949

Panama Railroad
New York was

companies

slackened

and

no work

was done. Into this breach stepped

a French company, the Societe
Civile Internationale du Canal Interoceanique. This company sent an
expedition to Panama to decide
upon the best route. The route from
Colon to Panama was selected and
in 1878 a concession was obtained
from the Colombian government
giving them exclusive construction
rights.
Ferdinand de Lesseps, famous for
the construction of the Suez Canal,

was obtained by the French company and early in the spring of
1880

the

first

actual

construction

on a large scale for an interoceanic
canal was started.

of the defunct company

and car-

ried on the work with excellent success. However it was hampered because of lack of money and finally
had to discontinue its work and
tried to sell its rights to the United
States.
At this time America was clamoring for a canal but was still trying
to decide whether the canal should
go through Panama or through
Nicaragua. The route through Nicaragua was first decided upon but a
volcanic
eruption
in Nicaragua
changed this plan and when the
New Panama Canal Company reduced the price for its rights rePage 9

ducing the cost of the Panama
route, the Congress of the United
States decided to build a canal
through Panama and to buy the
French company’s rights.
However, the Colombia government was not satisfied with the
treaty drawn up and the New

Panama

Canal Company

and Co-

lombia could not reach an agreement. After much controversy in
which no headway was made, there
followed a bloodless revolt and an
independent country of Panama was
set up. Soon the new country agreed

to the terms offered Colombia and
a treaty between the United States
and Panama was made. This treaty
provided that the United States
should guarantee the independence
of the Republic of Panama and set
forth the terms under which the
United States was given exclusive
jurisdiction over the Canal Zone
and the conditions under which
the Canal should be constructed.
On May 4, 1904, the delivery of
the

Panama

Canal,

the

Panama

Railroad, and all other property on

the isthmus belonging to the company was formally made to the
United States. With the transfer of
control to the United States the
construction of the canal entered
upon its final period.
The most formidable obstacle
that confronted the United States

Government as it entered upon the
task of canal construction was the
evil reputation of the isthmus as a

place

of disease

and

death.

The

heavy mortality among the laborers
during the construction of the
Panama Railroad and later during
the operations of the French Canal
Company had given the isthmus a
world-wide fame as the permanent
abode of yellow fever, the worst
forms of malaria, and all tropical
diseases. In order to construct the
canal, it was necessary to collect a
working force, and it was impossible
to collect and maintain an efficient force unless the isthmus was

first made a place in which

and

before

the

could be begun

work

of

sanitation

a form of govern-

ment had to be devised and
lished in the Canal Zone.

estab-

The Isthmian Canal Commission
was appointed for the building of
the canal. This commission, consisting of seven members, sent surveying parties to the isthmus to obtain more needed information than
could be obtained from the French
records.
This
commission
then
made Major General George W.
Davis the governor of the Canal
Zone.
Major General Davis then created
the Sanitary Department and
Colonel William C. Gorgas was
engaged in drafting the plans of
the sanitary campaign that was to
clean up the isthmus and make it

habitable

for

the

canal-digging

rigor of military law, to remain at
his post of duty. Thus the army
was put in charge of the canal project and at the head was Colonel
George W. Goethals.
Under the army rule and the personal leadership of Colonel Goethals, construction progressed rapidly and efficiently. Never in the
history of engineering had such a
high state of efficiency been
reached and in fact the completed
canal is in a sense a personal tribute
to Colonel Goethals’ leadership and

ingenuity. Colonel

Goethals

ruled

army soon to invade that territory.
The success with which he conducted his campaign can readily
be seen from the fact that the
work was completed well ahead of
schedule and that the death rate
of the isthmus was cut in half.

with that firm hand that makes for
discipline, with that spirit of jus-

In May, 1904, John Findley Wallace was elected chief engineer of
the canal. His first undertaking was
to collect the equipment already
on the isthmus and get it into
shape. But it was not long until
Wallace was at cross purposes with
the commission. He was confronted
by much red tape which limited

was pushed in this direction. Excavations were continued on the
celebrated Culebra Cut and construction of the Mi£raflores and
Gatun locks progressed. During the
course of construction many
changes were made in the canal
plans as the need arose. The canal
as it is now after completion is far

his work

greatly. The

of a seven-headed

inefficiency

executive

body

was clearly shown and soon it was
removed and a new Canal Commission was set up with an executive
committee of three. Nevertheless
much red tape still was prevalent
and finally Wallace resigned.
Jno. F. Stevens was selected to
succeed Wallace and for a while
his personal initiative produced results but the same red tape and
tendency to postpone action that
had hampered Wallace overtook
Stevens and he too resigned. At

men

that, under Stevens’ direction, much

could live and work with reasonable
assurance of safety. Before the work
of canal construction could be begun sanitation had to be provided

was accomplished. All of the necessary preliminary work was completed and a good deal of the actual excavation done.
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Then, after two engineers from
civil life had demonstrated that the
system of canal organization was a
failure, President Roosevelt decided
that the only way to carry forward
the great project was to put at the
head of the organization a man who
would be compelled, under the

tice that makes

for contentment,

and with that fatherly counsel that
makes for peace.
It had previously been decided to

build a lock canal and now work

different from that planned at the
start of the construction period.
Colonel Goethals met every emergency as it arose and in 1914 the
canal was completed and on August

15, 1914,

the canal was

officially

opened for commerce.
The completed canal is, strictly
speaking, not a canal through the
Isthmus at all but a bridge of
water above it. At sea level at both
ends, it rises to a height of eightyfive feet above sea level at Gatun
Lake. The level of the water is
stepped up by a series of locks on
both sides.
The canal does not, as is generally supposed, cross the isthmus
from east to west. It runs due south
(Continued on page 21)
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HE WANTED TO FLY AGAIN... UNTIL
Read this for a thriller

By DAVID CARRIGAN
@[arry’s tan convertible moved
leisurely along the dusty road_be-

side

Ridgedale

Airport.

Tuesday

was an off day for rubberneckers,
but the weather for flying was perfect. The warm, steady wind and
the sky, devoid of clouds, reminded
Larry of the times before the war
when he and Phil had stopped to
watch the small planes land and
take off.
Phil had ventured to go up one
day with a _ barnstormer, while
Larry stayed back and watched him
walk out to the frail craft. Phil
was shaky on the way out, but when
he landed he was sold for good on
flying. Larry hated to recall his own

dubious attitude that day, how he
had been reluctant to trust the per-

formance of the flimsy planes and
the easy audacity of their pilots.
Larry’s ears caught the sound of
an engine idling overhead, and he
looked out the windshield in time
to see a silvery sport plane glide in
for a landing. As it disappeared behind the line of foliage that bordered the flying field, Larry wondered what kept him from giving
it an honest try. He could no longer
link danger with flying—not after
going through the hottest part of
the Battle of the Bulge and sharing
an infantryman’s normal contempt

for the flying forces.
Phil

ing and

had

gone

into

aerial combat

pump

cadet

train-

and

come

victories over the Ruhr. Even their
old girl friends had ridden commercial routes and could talk familiarly about sunsets aloft and the
sensations of being tossed by air
currents.

Larry stepped harder on the accelerator, and slowly the dull grey

stood

by

the

hangar;

the

hangar itself was big enough for
half a dozen planes, but only two

stood on the line. He turned into
the gravel driveway and parked his
car by the guard wire. Larry could
go it alone. The pilot wouldn’t
know

him

from

Adam,

wouldn’t be embarrassed

airsick—or even a

and

he

if he got

little scared. He

wanted to have it to say he was
part of the universal experience of

being borne aloft.
When

Larry rounded the corner

of the hangar he saw a young, dark-

haired girl about twenty-one or two.
She was sitting on an empty old
drum, reading a book. There was
no one else in sight and she looked

up when Larry called to her.
“Anyone around
me up?” He tried to
casual and studiously
that would indicate
terest in flying.

who can _ take
make it sound
avoided words
an affected in-

“Which one you wanna ride in?”
the girl asked, tossing her book aside
and jumping to her feet. She wore
her hair in a feather bob,

and

her

slender body was draped in a pair
of soiled army pants and a grey,
greasy shirt. Larry pictured her be-

hind

again with silver wings and a string
of yarns about dogfights and winged
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top of the hangar came into view
above the trees. A single gasoline

home

plate,

coaxing

strikes

down the old alley.

“Are you

the pilot?” he asked,

surprised but still trying
an unconcerned attitude.
“Sure.”

planes.

She

“I’ve

started

had

to

toward

feign
the

my _ instructor’s

ticket for about a month now. Done
much flyin’?”

“Huh? Oh .. . yeah, been up a
few times. I like it. How about riding in that . . . that job over there?”

Larry pointed to the all-metal ship
he had seen slip in over the trees.
“Good! You know how to pick
‘em. That’s my own plane. Better
than the cubs. What ships you
been up in? Army?”
“Yeah, army planes mostly. C-47
once

or twice,” he lied, remember-

ing the time he almost caught a
tide home on furlough by Air
Transport Command.
“Lots of difference between

mili-

tary ships and these flimsy civvies,
isn’t there?”
“Yeah,

lots

of difference.

These

are lighter, have less power—maybe
not as dangerous.” He decided he’d
better quit pretending. Her freckled
nose wrinkled at the word “dangerous.

??

“Here, give the prop a couple of

turns.”

She

flicked

the propeller,

and Larry took it awkwardly. “Just
turn it a few times to build up com-

pression.” He tried turning it and
felt awfully stupid. “No, the other
way,” she said. Larry wondered why,
because he had been careful to turn
the way he knew it turned in flight.
No amount of faking would help.

He knew there was something you
did to the props of planes, but he
couldn’t remember what it was.
She stood by him and explained the
procedure.
“The idea is to build compression
in the cylinders. Then we'll crack
it. There’s no self-starter on my

ship. So when I get inside you yell
‘switch on.’ Then I'll say ‘contact’
and you give er a whirl. Swing your
right leg like this so you can hop
out of the way when it starts up.”
She demonstrated with great agility.
Larry was confused, but he took the
prop in his hands, holding it with
Page
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one

hand

under

not like that,”

the

blade.

she yelled,

“No,

“you'll

be cut to ribbons. Better get inside

When

they flew over Ridgedale

the girl placed her mouth next to
Larry’s ear and screamed, “Where?”

and let me do it.”
“Yeah,

okay,”

Larry stammered,

detecting the note of exasperation
in her voice. He hated himself as
he stooped under the wing and
climbed

inside

the

cabin.

The

whole thing was so out of proportion—she out there, pulling the
prop, and he inside, doing whatever it was he was supposed to do.

Finally she had to show him the
right switch to flip. After several
tries at pulling the prop and a lot
of yelling back and forth, they had
the small, four-cylinder engine roaring. The girl climbed in, placing
experienced hands on the controls,
and Larry’s anxiety diminished. He

worried about the way the wings
bounced as the plane taxied over
the rough ground, but when she
gave it full throttle and raced into

the wind he was reassured by the
buoyancy of the plane’s power and
speed.

The

bumpiness

of

the

turf

stopped and Larry saw the rows of
trees

slide by

and

the

corn

fields,

roads and power lines drop lower
and

farther

glanced

behind

around

at

the

ship.

the

girl

He

and

caught her grinning to herself. He
was sure she knew he was lying
about having flown before and
would try all kinds of acrobatics.
He steeled himself; he was going
to take it. If only he could be

sure of not getting airsick.
His pilot climbed higher, circling

the field. Larry looked out and saw
Ridgedale plainly.
“Can we fly over my house?” he
shouted. No sound came, and Larry

wasn’t sure that even a vibration oc-

curred

in

his

throat.

He

yelled

again, much harder. She heard him
faintly the second time and leaned
over, nodding her head. A draft of
air poured through a small opening in the girl’s side of the cabin
and blew tangled strands of hair in
all directions. She looked younger
than ever to Larry—and twice as
small.
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“Down

there!”

he

answered,

pointing almost directly below the
plane. Suddenly Larry was looking
down his chimney, and he braced

himself
turn

instinctively.

didn’t

scare him,

The

quick

and

the in-

consequence of his reaction gave
him courage. It was fun being up

where the landscape was reduced to
such minute proportions. It wasn’t
any distance at all from Ridgedale
to the airfield, and he couldn’t be-

lieve it had taken him fifteen minutes to make it by car.

At last he was up, and he wouldn’t
have to say he’d never flown. She
climbed higher, in ever-tightening
circles. Larry knew why. Phil had
always said height was necessary for
stunts. She was going to give him
the book any moment. He had seen
the weaker sex try to cast off its
label before.

her

hands

the plane

away

from

and

the

held

stick.

Larry looked at her with a dull ex-

pression until he realized she wanted him to take the dual control.
held the stick and felt how
it was to make turns with just
slightest effort. Propping his
nervously against the forward
tition,

he

made

turns

with

He
easy
the
feet
par-

aileron

while the girl did the rudder work.

The girl grinned at him often,
and Larry grinned back confidently.
He held the stick in a tight, fidgety
grip and began

tudder

typically to pull it

toward himself. His pilot was looking out her side of the plane, and
even if Larry had seen the needle

dropping on the airspeed indicator,
it wouldn’t have meant anything
to him.
The airspeed went down fast,
and the girl saw it too late. The
plane’s nose dropped sharply to the
left and before they knew it Ridgedale’s main street was directly in
front of the windshield, spinning
like a spoke in a wheel.

promptly

and

the

plane

stopped spinning. They were still
in a vertical dive and she couldn’t
wrench the stick from Larry’s hand.
She reached over and pounded his

hand violently.
“Let go!” she yelled frantically.
It was no use. Larry held it with
a steel grip. She tried urging it forward. Larry couldn’t hear her, but

he felt the movement through the
dual control.
“Like this?” Larry said, pushing

the stick forward quickly. He held
it

The girl looked at Larry, and he
smiled at her, really feeling a smile.

She leveled

It was an accidental spin and
the girl knew it. She kicked the right

against

the

instrument

panel,

still too firmly for her to gain control. Larry saw Ridgedale coming
closer, and he knew it would soon
be the end. He yanked back on
the stick and braced his legs against

the forward partition. It was natural
for him to pull back and push with

her feet to stop—like reining in a
horse or stopping a car with the
emergency brake. All he knew was
that he had to stop.

They

had

dropped

a thousand

feet in just a few seconds, but the

nose came up slowly and once
again Larry and the girl looked out
upon

the

horizon.

Ridgedale

dangerously close, but they
headed in a safe direction.

was

were

The girl pushed forward on the
throttle, just to be sure of her airspeed, and equalized pressure on the

rudder bars. She could feel Larry’s
grip relaxing so she reached over
and took his hand off the stick.
Larry sat back, bewildered, while
the girl dove the plane gently and
circled the field for a landing. He
turned timidly and looked at her.
She held her lips in a tight line,

now

and

then

moistening

them

with her tongue. Larry didn’t look
at her again until they had reached
the apron and the engine was silent.
She blew a big breath of air from
her cheeks and looked at Larry.
“Close, brother!”

“You said it!” Larry echoed. He
still wasn’t too frightened. He
(Continued

on

page

21)
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OH ! HOW

GOOD

IS THE GOOD

GOD!

untiringly to bring the Faith into
the missionary lands of Africa and
the Orient as well as into America.

Our tribute to an order of noble women

Exactly one hundreds years ago,
the Sisters of Notre Dame de

By MARY JO HUTH

Namur

came

to Dayton,

Ohio,

at

the request of the Most Rev. Arch-

@ Jt is most fitting that the Uni-

at Cuvilly in France. Even as a
child her spirituality was so extraordinary that her playmates

versity of Dayton, which is celebrating its centennial anniversary,
should share its joy with the Sisters

called her the “Saint of Cuvilly.”

of

At

Notre

Dame

de

Namur,

who

the

age

this

“Apostle

structed the people of her village
in the truths of the Catholic Faith.
In her early womanhood she _ became afflicted with a nervous dis-

wise observing

versary

who

are

the hundreth

of their

like-

anni-

establishment

in

Dayton. Both the Society of Mary

Catechism”

little

this

and

the

seven

have been so closely associated with
institution,

of

of

in-

and the Sisters of Notre Dame have

ease which made her a bed-ridden

devoted their lives to the service of

paralytic for twenty-two years until

Our dear Blessed Lady in the important task of educating young
people for their particular vocations

she was cured at Amiens upon the
completion of a novena to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus. Yet, it was

of

at Compiegne that Julia, still paralyzed, received a vision of Christ

souls to God, and have inspired
many students to consecrate them-

of women wearing the habit which

in life. But
they

have

far more
brought

important,

thousands

selves entirely to Christ and Mary

in religious life.
While

it is for us to glory in

the achievements

Crucified

surrounded

by

a group

the Sisters of Notre Dame de
Namur have worn since that time.
On February 2, 1804, with two

of the Sisters of

charity, sacrifice, wisdom, and cour-

The

Billiart,
ters of

Beatification

the Foundress
Notre Dame

of
de

of

has
the

Julia

the SisNamur,

took place in Saint Peter’s at Rome,
on May

13, 1906, a solemn

to her great love for God, and her

zeal for souls. But if we do not
understand the concepts of suffering and self-denial, we cannot ap-

preciate

the life of Blessed

Julia

Mother or the Saints. “If thou wilt
be perfect, take up thy cross and

follow

Me.”

Hard

as this saying

might be to human ears in our
modern world, they stand as true
today as they did two thousand

years ago.
Blessed Julia Billiart was born
on July 12, 1751, of a poor family
which

operated

October,

1949

a tiny linen

shop

Church.

In

1849,

Sister

Superior Louise purchased

for just

$4500 the Valandingham

property

at the familiar corner of Franklin
and Ludlow Streets, a site which
was to become the center of Notre
Dame activities in Dayton for the
next eighty years. It is interesting

to know

that Valandingham

became
nors.

later

one of Ohio’s early goverOn

October

13,

1849,

five

zealous Sisters were sent from Cin-

cinnati, up the old canal, to Dayton
where they would teach the poor
children of the scattered Catholic
settlers of the Ohio wilderness. No
one was there to meet

them,

there

was not a piece of furniture in the
old colonial mansion, but a little
chapel had been arranged so that
the Sisters found comfort in the
Sacred Presence of Christ in the
Sacrament.

present themselves as needy of care,

tribute

and her Sisters, nor for that matter, the lives of Christ, His Blessed

manuel

Only four pitiful orphans, the
first pupils of the Notre Dame Sisters in Dayton, came to the orphan
asylum which was the first institution opened by the congregation
in this city. The Sisters, therefore,
decided to open a school for all
poor children in Dayton who might

we must never fail to recognize the

years.

Yuncker, the saintly pastor of Em-

Blessed

Notre Dame de Namur since their
establishment at Dayton in 1850,
age of the holy woman who
been their inspiration through

bishop Purcell and a certain Father

Blessed

friends,

Julia

Mademoiselle

Francoise

Blin de Bourdon and Catherine
Duchatet, she formally established
her new Congregation which devoted itself to the education of

gitls. Twelve years later, having suffered a general nervous breakdown,

Julia

Bailliart passed

into

eternity

on April 8, 1816.
Five sees, Amiens, Ghent, Namur,

Tournay, and Bourdeaux had welcomed Mother Julia’s Sisters during
her lifetime. They have continued

even though their parents were living. In the following year, 1850, a
private day school was also opened
for wealthy children whose parents
could afford to pay for their education.

These

were

years,

however,

of strong anti-Catholic
feeling
throughout the country, and Dayton was not excluded. Many people
in young Dayton were afraid of the
Sisters or were prejudiced, and it
was sometime before their confi-

dence could be won. By 1857, Sister
Superior Louise had become so discouraged that she decided to remove the Sisters and their few students to Cincinnati. But Father
Yuncker again succeeded in_perPage 13

suading them to remain in Dayton
to teach the few German children
of recently arrived immigrant parents, who composed the nucleus
of Emmauel School. Thus it was
that Emmanuel School, just one
block away from the Sisters’ con-

theless, rescued many persons from
drowning and harbored many refugees, supplying them with food
which they received from the Relief
Committee.

Still,

undaunted,

the

vent at Ludlow and Franklin Streets,

Sisters began the work of reconstruction the very day that the
waters receded.

became
the first parish school
taught by the Sisters of Notre
Dame in Dayton. When Father
Yuncker became Bishop of Alton,
Illinois, on May 8, 1857, he read
his first Mass after his consecration

The capping stone of the success of the Sisters of Notre Dame
in Dayton is found in the erection
of Julienne High School on the
thirteen and one-half acre plot pur-

for the same little community

of

chased in 1922, and dedicated by

the Sisters of Notre Dame.

Archbishop John ‘T. MceNicholas,
O.P. on November
1, 1927.

In the meantime, however, more
reverses were met. The annals of
the Congregation called the Flood

Julienne replaced

“disastrous,

of 1866

successful

attempts

and

three un-

were

made

to

High School. Julienne High School

establish the private academy which

would offer an education more extensive and complete than that of
the parish school. But in 1876,
money was finally secured to build a
home

convent

new

for the Sisters,

and after almost thirty years, the

Day School was reopened on May
4, 1886. Needlework and Music
were the most prominent departments. By June of 1890, Notre
Dame Academy, the name by which
the Day School was now known,
graduated its first class of two members. Throughout the years following 1849, the Sisters branched out
from their convent at Franklin
Street to open many other parish
schools in Dayton, until today the
schools taught by the Sisters of
Notre Dame are: Emmanuel, Holy
Trinity, Holy Rosary, St. John, Holy
Angels, Holy Family, St. James, St.
Agnes and Immaculate Conception.
A beautiful new convent of Notre
Dame, recently opened on Park
Road,

who

Oakwood,

teach

in

the “Old Acad-

emy,” and the historic school was
subsequently turned over to the
Brothers of Mary for Chaminade

houses

the Sisters

six of their

parish

schools.

now boasts of an enrollment of 800
girls, and in the same building is
also a private academy known as
the Notre Dame Country Day
School for the first eight grades.
So it is that the Sisters of Notre
Dame de Namur, now residing in

Dayton, have every reason to feel
grateful

to God

ress, Blessed

and

their Found-

Mother

Julia, for the

works of mercy which their Congregation has wrought in the past one
hundred years. For the last sixty
years the Sisters of Notre Dame
have conducted the Tabernacle Society which has supplied altar linens
and sacred vessels for poor mission
churches in many parts of the
world. In addition to the nine
parish schools mentioned earlier
and Julienne High School, the Sisters of Notre Dame conduct Sunday schools and vacation schools,
and are likewise members of the

faculty at the University of Dayton. Every level of education from
kindergarten to the university is

represented

in the teaching body

ond-story windows, and the Sisters
were compelled to seek refuge in

of the Sisters of Notre Dame in
Dayton. The number of Sisters
now teaching in the schools of Dayton is 130, as compared with the
original five in 1849, and the number of pupils has increased from
four to 6,000. Every man and
woman who has at some time been
instructed by the Sisters of Notre

the

Dame

The

devastating

flood

of

1913,

which crushed the entire brick wall
of the Franklin Street convent, will

never

be

forgotten

by

the

Sisters

of Notre Dame. Fire broke out,
water reached the level of the sec-

attic.

Page 14

But

the

Sisters,

never-

de

Namur,

can

testify

that

they have maintained high scholastic achievement and love for the
“Good God” as their twofold purpose of education. May the Centenary Celebrations of 1949 pay
adequate tribute to the Sisters of
Notre Dame, who have ever sought
to make their students children of

Mary

and servants of her Divine

Son.

RECONSTRUCTION OF
A CONCRETE BRIDGE
(Continued from page 4)

was ideal. The engineers drilled
three inch holes six inches apart on
center the complete length of the
bridge, then using a rock jack they

could split the concrete into slabs
and remove them. The rock jack is
a piece of equipment about thirty
inches long with ten disc-like compression cups actuated hydraulically.
The jack was inserted in the holes,

then under fluid pressure, the discs
extended horizontally against a pressure plate and cracked the concrete.
The principal requirement for the
success of this operation is drilling

the holes

at the proper

distance

apart so that the concrete cracks
completely. ‘This method was used
in removing the concrete road bed.
After the decking was destroyed, a
crane swinging a thirty-two hundred
pound “skull-cracker” was used to
demolish the arches and a cutting
torch burned away the angles that
were anchored in the piers. To
shape the piers black powder charges
were used.
The New

The

new

West

Bridge

Third

Street

Bridge will be the first steel span
to carry vehicle trafic across the
Miami River in downtown Dayton.
The bridge will be fixed at its midpoint and will have continuous
girders over its entire length. Expansion joints at both ends will
allow for the effects of weather.
These joints will consist of steel
plates with saw teeth and meshing
edges. The bridge will have steel
hand-rails and a decking of reinforc(Continued

on page 23)
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OLD

RUD—HE

WILL

He traveled extensively like many

BE REMEMBERED

other great authors.

Ireland,

Africa,

States,

the

United

India,
France,

and England were covered considerably well by this able writer. His
writing career was a greater success

Some thoughts after reading his autobiography —
a real writer and a real friend

because of his traveling experiences.
By PAULINE SPRING

Yes, Kipling had a wife. She was

a very understanding one. She realWhen

people think of Rudyard

Now

Kipling, they visualize him as a sin-

cause

he

was

from

a_ well-to-do

cere

family

doesn’t

mean

that

man

and

a writer

of good

prose and poetry. The public associates the name of Kipling with
jungle adventures and never grows
tired of hearing about him.
After reading Something of Myself, my ideas about the author were
no doubt, the same as those of the

other people who read the book.
Sometimes one might think that

an autobiogrophy might contain a
tinge of conceit in its vigorous pages.

However, with the words of Kipling
it was quite difficult to find any
trace of egotism. This means that

this man’s life to me seemed full
and vibrant. How could so many
things happen and how could this
man keep on at a fast rate of speed?

His early life interested me the
most. Why—because

ferent!

Kipling

gives

it was so dif-

a good

de-

scription of his mother, father, sister, cousins, and servants. One feels

that he knows them quite well.
I wondered if Kipling was
in the environment that he
Hindu servants and jungle
phere tend to make things
weird.

However,

difficulties

he

as he

happy
lived.
atmosa bit

overcame

should

and

the

the

Hindu servants were his guides for
future living.

ized

I want to say that just beI think

he was entirely happy. On the contrary, I think that he missed quite
a bit of happiness when he was
younger. Why? There are numerous
reasons for my feeling this way. He
didn’t seem to have any real home
life. His school days were spent for
the most part in establishments of

a military nature. That is, he went
to boarding schools. His friends
to gain

After all his “ups and downs,”
physically and mentally, he became adapted to his new environment. There are also many descriptions of some of his favorites in
teachers presented. Kipling seems to
have picked the harsh professors as
his real masters of intellectual development. His ideas are a bit different. You learn to understand why

he feels a certain way as you page
through more of his book.
His career as a writer began at
the bottom as all careers do. How-

ever, his rise to popularity was a
rapid one, and probably he did not
have as hard a time as some of his
predecessors. That’s life, though.
“Some of us have it and some of us
don’t!”

Since his parents were well-to-do, he

Since Kipling was in the social
circles of his day, he listened to
lectures and plain everyday “chit
chat.” Thus he was able to get data
for his newspapers. One of his state-

was sent to a boarding school in
England. The chapter on his school
life is one of humorous escapades.

names,

Any child, no matter what the
environment, must
and Rudyard was

go to school,
no_ exception.

It seems that boys in England were
just as overbearing as those in any

other country. Kipling was a student. He

never was a genius, but

he learned well.
October, 1949

ments that makes a lot of sense is:
“I

took

very

few

dates,

and

notes

except

addresses.

of
If

husband’s

duties

to

the

self to the life she was to lead
with him.
During their first years of martied life a lot of moving from
house to house was done. With
these difficulties pressing on the
Kiplings, things were rather trying

for awhile. The hardships were overcome and life continued on as usual.

One phase of his life that held

were somewhat few and far between

at first, but he managed
some true ones later on.

her

writing profession and adapted her-

a

thing didn’t stay in my memory,
I argued it was hardly worth writing out. But each man has his own
method. I rudely drew what I wanted to remember!”

an interest was his health. While
he livd in India various diseases and
epidemics were always present. He
was not a healthy man and was
“under the weather” quite often.
When these epidemics and diseases
were prevalent, he never contracted
any ill effects from them. It is interesting how strong a really frail
person can be at certain intervals.
The author’s circle of friends was
a large one and he was able to
make and keep friends easily. People
liked him and when he visited the
United States, he and Theodore
Roosevelt “hit it off” quite well.

Kipling was

sincere with

every-

one. That is the reason for his success. He was natural.

When a writer prepares to work
he usually has some quiet nook and
Kipling

was

no

exception

in

this

case.
He wanted the blackest ink. His
writing

blocks

were

off-white,

blue

sheets. He had certain gadgets on
his worktable. These gadgets consisted of: pen tray of brushes, clips
and bands, bottle slider, pins, paper
weights, foot rules, etc. On each
side of the work table were two
large globes. With these tools and
‘oddities, Mr. Kipling began his

writing which

consisted of simple

words that described spacious acres

of God’s country and His people.
(Continued

on page

20)
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Editorial

Comment

PLAIN

TALK

also students who are chronic complainers, especially
where

Training is everything.
The
peach was once a bitter almond;
cauliflower is nothing but cabbage with a college education.
—Mark

intended,

this was

magazine

is

concerned.

Experience

has

gories: 1) those who, if called upon to write their own
name (much less a 600-word article), would have to

have someone guide their hand, or 2) those who al-

Twain.

© Greetings. fellow cabbages. As originally assigned
and

this

taught that people of this ilk generally fall into two cate-

to be an editorial. For such

a

purpose, the phraseology is usually a conglomeration
of fifty-cent words. ending with the command “Give.”
Defying convention, but still adhering to the point
that an editorial mirrors the writer’s views on a certain

ways sneer “I couida done better,” but who never come
around the office to do it. We dismiss such cater-wauling with an untroubled nod—for “the dogs bark, but

the caravan passes on.”
Having worked the invective out of our system,
we wish to close with a few remarks to any students
interested in tormenting a typewriter or pushing a pen.

matter, we proceed to take a very definite stand on the

If your literary talents could stand exhibition in either

subject of—of all things—the Exponent.

serious or humorous prose, or ditto poetry, now is the

Many of you know that part of last year’s staff
has disappeared into the cold, cold world via graduation
—a perennial problem in any school organization. However. a nucleus remains—with far more work than it
can handle and still keep this publication on the plane
of a literary magazine. To come right down to glass
bricks, this is YOUR Exponent—“published in the interest of the students of the University of Dayton.”
(That’s what it says, right inside the front cover.)
There is something you can do—and it doesn’t require

a knowledge of Einstein’s theory of relativity to do it.
Simply, it is this: If you’d like to write, let us know
about it and we'll see what we can work out insofar
as publishing your prose or poetry gem is concerned.
Too many people around here are hiding their light—

literary or otherwise—under a bushel basket.
The Exponent exists to serve you, the student—to
provide an outlet for your creative writing, and a number of interesting and enjoyable stories for your reading.
Requirements for submitted pieces are that they be
original, and not contrary to faith or morals—this notwithstanding, there is still a large field of subject matSeveral changes—both in material content as well

being contemplated.

We

hope

to

make this year’s Exponent an even better one, with
these revisions. Although it is virtually impossible to
please all of the people all of the time, we are going

to try our level best to do so. To those of you who
understand the sometimes-obvious difficulties relative
- to putting together a publication such as this, we say,
“Glad to have your support.” Quite logically, there are
Page 16

In

the unlikely

event

that you

can’t wade

through

Milton or Victorian Poets to get to him, consult one

of the members of the editorial staff—we’ll cure you or

kill you. But don’t wait for a gilt-edged invitation, because we're fresh out. See you around?

ONCE

AGAIN

® Once again, for some of us—or for the first time,

for others of us—we tread the walks and the halls of
the University of Dayton. And to all of you, from freshman to senior, the Exponent staff extends a friendly
“Welcome.” May your days here be fruitful, that in
some distant year the memories of your college life

may

take

on

the

patina

of a cherished

possession.

Work and play, and do each to the best of your ability.
“Ability’—to some of us, merely a word in Webster. Yet it is something we all possess, though in varyig degrees. Proof that each one of us has ability is
manifest in the simple fact that we are here in school—

here to shape and divert that inherent spark into a

ter open.

as in layout—are

time to get started. And to get started, talk it over with
the Exponent’s faculty adviser, Brother Thomas Price.

more

positive channel

could fashion for us.

than

a high

school

education

(One of you turns to a friend and asks, “Is this
editor fellow going to preach?”) With a certain amount

of tongue in cheek, we say “No.” A horse can be led
to water, but he cannot be made to drink. Correspond-

ingly, we young men and women can come to the university, but we cannot be forced to use our God-given
ability to make college life a full one. For, as we shall
The Exponent

see, there exists on the campus a great number of
clubs, societies, and organizations into which any of
us may funnel our efforts. Let us take a fleeting, panoramic view of student activities.
Going on the assumption that the pen is mightier
than the sword, not one or two but three publications
—the

Exponent,

the

U. D.

News,

and

the yearbook

Daytonian—offer opportunities for those of you who
are literary inclined. To cover social time, the Flyers’
Hangar and the Spirit Committee hold bi-weekly dances
and timely pep rallies. If you are interested in music,
the U.D. Band, the Mixed Chorus, and the Men’s Glee

Club provide activity in that medium. The University
Players present a well-rounded program of acting, stage-

craft, and related enterprise, for you who are interested
in the theater. Help for and understanding of the difficulties of others is effectively handled by the Catholic
Students’

Mission

Crusade,

the Red

Cross, and

the

Sociology Club. Sports-minded coeds may hold membership in the Women’s Athletic Association.

while, some students shared the fallacy that the grey-

ing gentleman had outlived his usefulness. So as the
days passed, School Spirit dropped into the discard
and was left alone, much
tained

that

the

against his will. He

institution

needed

him,

main-

but

to

no

avail. Sure enough, Spirit’s gradual departure was felt
in every campus undertaking. Things would go just so
far, and then apathy took control. Several energetic

students noted

the lack of a finishing “punch”

in

school affairs, and quickly analyzed the situation. Their

probing determined that interest was lacking in everything. and something should be done about it . . . the
deficiency had to be remedied. Just as School Spirit
was leaving the campus, heart-brokenly shuffling past
the library, he was overtaken by these undergrads and

entreated to come back. In brief, the venerable gentleman returned—returned to companion University of
Dayton students in all phases of their college lives.
Yes that’s what happened here—once upon a time.
Have

you

noticed

the

sometimes-imperceptible

These are but a few of the many outlets for under-

rise in spirit on the Hilltop? Whether the answer be

graduate endeavor. At this initial point of the semester,

“Yes” or “No,” the fact stands that there has been
an upward trend in student interest in extra-curricular
activities. Exemplifying this is the unprecedented num-

few if any of the organizations are at full membership
quota. And, since the respective natures of the clubs

are so varied, you are afforded possibly several centers
of interest for your ability, no matter toward what
direction it may gravitate.

One word of caution—don’t be a “joiner.” If you
intend to further the organization’s interest as well as

your own, well and good. But to join simply because
a friend has done so, or in order to see an additional

picture of yourself in the Daytonian (yes sir, there are
people here like that!), stop before you start and save
yourself some trouble. Club officers have an amazingly
accurate memory when matters boil down to “who
worked—and who didn’t.”

ber of ballots cast in the Homecoming campaign. When
an election comes up, it’s no matter whom you vote
for .
. just vote. And when cheerleaders call for

yells and songs, even though the team might be a few
points in arrears, let the players know you're behind
them by responding. Attend your organizational meetings—a chain is only as strong as its weakest link. Let’s
see School Spirit alive!
—Joun Ke tty.

*

*

*

Study when you should—though contrary to erroneous popular opinion, books won’t take all your time

Fall

—but make your leisure time count, too. You’re here

All the ingredients for a pleasant college life are
here. On the one hand, you and your inclinations—ambitions—ability. And on the other, the various afterwouldn’t trade for Montezuma’s horde. It can be done
—will you do it?

1949

*

Scene

I watch the fire in the hearth
And dream of days in spring,
But still I’ll take the beauty of
Those scenes that Autumn brings.

HERE

—Ralph

® Once upon a time—just a few years ago, in fact—

October,

*

I look out at the naked trees
The grass that’s brown and dry
I watch the dark and tossing clouds
Pass in the leaden sky.

class groups. Put them together, and you'll have something that, twenty-five Octobers from now, you

there was a middle-aged man named School Spirit
attending U. D. Although he had been here quite a

*

Spattering drops of Autumn rain
A wind that whistles shrill
A symphony on my window pane
Fall leaves whirling on the hill. .

to learn, and that L-E-A-R-N embraces many subjects.

IT HAPPENED

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

W.

Plas

*
Page
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Of Feminine Tuterest.. .
OF

CABBAGES

AND

KINGS

of vapors arising from the bowl. This could prove quite

®@To begin with you may as well know that this
epistle is, mainly. some high class griping about odd
and ‘sundry things. Now I realize that most of the
things may not register such contempt with all of you,
but let us not linger. To give you a clue as to what
I mean,

how

eti-ket and

"bout

always

these

add a

folks

who

little human

are up

on

their

interest angle

with an introduction? Allow me to go into this deeper.
In introducing a male to a female (which incidentally
proves much more interesting than two of a kind) they
always say, “And Homer, this is Lucretia. SHE PLAYS
WHIST!” Now as you can imagine, this should immediately cause our Homer to bubble forth with,
“Eureka, wot a co-inkidink; I just happen to have my
deck in this pocket near my heart.” (Actually this
would all be a hoax, as he probably doesn’t care if
she prefers bowling on the green.) I have seen this
demonstrated many times, but enough of that.
Join

me

while

I journey

onward

greater importance to the world

to a topic

of

of today. That

of

convenient when an unsatisfactory dinner partner is
your fate. If you don’t like his looks, pox be upon
him, just hide behind your fog. It is interesting to note
that soup is never eaten in this state, but returned to
the kitchen for further use. There is no third course
for soup, it is either too hot or too cold!
Before I bring this to a close, there are one or two

questions I’d like to list here that have come to my attention since my arrival on the campus. I’ll admit these
thoughts are quite elevating but I’ll leave them with you

for your consideration.
1.

Is it wise for a young woman to walk through

2.

the Arcade at noon?
Do the inmates of St. Joseph Hall actually
shoot arrows from the top floor at unsuspecting
Freshmen?

3.

Are Laurel and Hardy actually staging a comeback due to “popular” demand?

How ’bout you, Buddy—a quick game of Whist?
Now where did he go? Oh well, that’s life.

canned peas. Just stop a moment to recall that nine
times out of ten when one is invited out to dine, the
hostess invaribly serves these uncooperative, tasteless
and utterly anemic looking items of the so-called

balanced diet. Why is this, can you tell me? There
certainly must be some other cans that are just as
easy to open. Perhaps even a tin of Kippered
would

fill the bill, or a small

thing...
Ah

beaker

Snacks

of borsch,

any-

.

uncovered a quotation, which I will relate to you, that

is absolutely bottomless,

far-fetched, meaningless

and

entirely uncalled for. It is as follows, “Aut amant aut
odit mulier, nihil est tertium!” Freely translated, quite

freely in fact, these words mean, “A woman
no

third

course

exists

for her!”

loves or
Now

as you can see, is obviously just a bunch

this,

of sour

grapes sung by an early Roman whose wife chose going
forth to the lions in preference to sharing figs with
him. He probably got sore ’cause she brought home a
chic new laurel wreath instead of the weekly deposit
slip. I don’t understand what possesses folks to talk
like that.
Then there’s the “too hot soup” situation. This refers to the so-called palatable liquid which, when served
in this
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THIS

AUTUMN-BLESSED

Byrp.

LAND

® Brown wigwams of corn shocks, the rusty light
of the harvest moon, the wind shuffling the crisp leaves
—these quirks of nature announce the arrival of autumn

but there I go, meandering again. Recently I

she hates,

—GEE

state, enables

one

to hide

behind

the

and also the time for Halloween. So to be in tune
with Mother Nature the Catholic Students’ Mission
Crusade is scheduling the Halloween Harvest Dance.
To be certain that everyone will know

“witch”

way to go to this informal dance here are some vital
statistics—it’ll be held at Wampler’s Barn, Friday,
November fourth, at nine p. m.

Elton Dale and his orchestra will give their inperson version of the hit tunes of the year. Polkas will

be a feature attraction of the evening, so be on hand
to poke-a-round the dance floor. Tickets can be purchased from any C.S.M.C. member.

LM

LLL

screen

The Exponent

HELP

WANTED

©The

Women’s

Page is the space where bits of

gentle and sparkling wit are supposed to be sprinkled.
Since it’s a well-known fact that the U.D. campus is
a giant stage on which are played a billion dramas
daily, there must be some amusing or amazing “big”

stories to be recorded.
These pages are for you—help fill them. Get in
touch with this editor if you should get that certain
journalistic urge. Come on, give us the dirt, Gert, and
what’s jelling, Helen. Let us keep on proving just

a sign of being mature. Don’t scrape all of your individuality and personal charm in hopes of fitting into the
crowd pattern. The best attitude is one of confidence
plus modesty with a smile thrown in, thus giving off a
glowing expression. For, every College Joe is eager to
discover something good in a girl; it’s the old pioneer
spirit, I guess. So remember “shooting straight makes
for a killing.”
It’s also important to know that the U.D. password is friendliness). DON’T KEEP IT A SECRET.
e

how lively, intellectual and on the ball are the U.D.
Coeds.
*
*
e

TENSHUN

FRESHMEN

@ At ease girls—this

COEDS

is a confidential

report

on

what awaits you in this training camp of higher education.
Many of you cadettes entering college are, for the
first time, outside the jurisdiction of the adults who
have constantly guided you through your daily life.

This new independence plus the inoculation of rules,
regulations and traditions is quite perplexing. It will
take a while to know just when, where and how the
bantering crowd of fellows and gals get together at
the Hanger, Arcade or SUB, which by the way doesn’t
stand for the Society of Unmitigated Braggarts. So the
purpose of this communique is to give you an idea
of your Bill of Rights.

By this time you have met your commanding officer—the dean of your division. Respect his advice and

seek his counsel. Don’t think that any of the professors suffer from hardening of the attitude, if they

seem to feel that college students are in college for an
education.

3

PETTICOAT LANE
®@ That casual look is the main feature of the fall
fashion forecast. Finely patterned tweeds, light as a
feather and silky to the touch, will be used for all
times of the day and some of them can go through
the twilight hours. Pert little caps of felt or velvet,
smart leather belts, shoes with a sports “cast” and
simple gloves are the accessories for the tweedy ensemble.
Many of us have time on our hands, but the
ones with time on their belt are really fashion wise.
Borrow Grandfather’s watch and attach it to your
favorite belt. Keep those fobs a-bobbin’.
The new look in blouses tends toward a bloused
back version. (Oh, these many years we’ve attempted

to keep our shirttails tucked in.) An example of this
revolutionary style is a white crepe overblouse belted
(ouch) tight over an ever so shorter and slimmer skirt.
Another new creation is known as the “blizzard
coat.” It features a tremendous collar and latch-like

fasteners instead of buttons. This all fleece-lined coat

In the grades department you’ll have the oppor-

tunity to pass high with a three-point-five or a fourpoint average, or to “pass out” with say, a one-pointtwo average. If you, by some quirk of fate, should come
up with the latter rating, you will discover that you’re
not only cheating your parents, friends or benefactors

but also yourself.
The proverb. “never allow your studies to interfere
with the extra-curricular activities,” is not too reliable.

However, being connected with about three clubs or
organizations will help you to attain the rating of being
a “first class” coed. For this is an excellent method
of meeting people and at the same time of developing
your personality.

In the date life line it’s well to understand that
the impulsive or the so-called modern behavior is not
October,

&

1949

is well calculated to keep

those inner fires burning.

It may also be noted that there’s enough room

for

vou and an entire cheering section inside the garment,

so it’s a stadium natural. Incidently, there isn’t a shoulder pad in sight.
Titian

red,

a tawny

red

typical

of

the

Italian

Renaissance painter, is the very fetching color of many
suits and coats this fall. Wear this shade and it’s guaranteed that you'll be seen all the way down the field.
One famous designer has created a luscious black

velvet dress with a wide neckline framed with a satin
collar. This collar features loops of beads, stars or other
brilliants arranged accidentally, like the sky on a clear
night.

It’s a dry cleaner’s

nightmare,

but

that’s

his

worry.
—Mary E. Nace.
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OLD

RUD

(Continued

from

THE
page

The President’s frank and forthtight public statements to a politically mature American people.

about his life, his friends, his coun-

All in all I enjoyed the book very
much, I felt that this man is well
worth knowing. To read his book
you know that he wasn’t too far
above you intellectually. He was
learned, yes. However, he put his
views across so that everyone understood him
Yes, Rudyard Kipling will probably be remembered. He was a
real writer and a real friend to

know.

THE NORWAYMAN
By

Joseph O’Connor.
Macmillan, 1949.

New

York,

A simply told story of Irish fisherfolk the Norwayman will please
those looking for entertaining reading. The newlyweds, Maire and
Mike, gather round them to their

lonely isle Irish characters and the
foreigner, The Norwayman,
they rescue from the sea.

whom

Hesseltine,

New

1948.

State governors were niggardly in
men and money for the National
Armies. Lincoln needed to win his
fight as the head of both the Nation and the Republican Party. The
book describes his successful fight.

tential marital trouble on the island,

By

good husband all have smooth sailing

in

apparently

choppy

waters.

But as escape literature the book is
a happy one. Minor persons of the

story are well drawn and some Irish
legends are related by the crone,
who,

however,

points her stories to

good effect. The description of the
North Atlantic seas and the wresting of its treasure of fish is as a
breath of fresh air to us living in
the Midwest continent far from
stinging salt sprays.
THE
By
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B.

WAR

Hogan, whose presence brings po-

pastor, the pure-hearted heroine and

WATERS
Thomas

OF

Merton,

Harcourt, Brace,

New

Monica Kiefer, Philladelphia.
University of Pennsylvania Press,
1948.

The early American child had
grim, pietistic stories designed to
scare him to salvation. The book
has a wealth of religious and social
history done with a humorous interpretation.
ANATOMY
OF PARADISE;
HAWAII AND THE ISLANDS
OF THE SOUTH SEAS
By J. C. Furnas, New York. William Sloane Associates, 1947.
A study of ancient life of the
Pacific Ocean people carried into
the problems of today after the
Pacific War. Twenty-eight pages of
illustrations.

SILOE.
York.

1949.

Friday night,
Heavy date.
Saturday morn
Sleep late.
Saturday class
Starts at eight.
Big test,

The Seven Storey Mountain has
whetted our curiosity about the
contemplative life and here is the
history of the Trappists. The European and American foundations are
described and much space is given
to the one in Gethsemani. A second
part of the book tells of Cistercian
life in the twelfth century and of

. . . Too’bad.

its character and sanctity.

Vardalides

William
York. Knopf,

THE

AMERICAN _ CHILDREN
THROUGH
THEIR
BOOKS
1700-1835.

The parish priest of the little
mainland community, a girl, Mai

Perhaps all conflicts are solved
too readily in this book; the wise

By Tula

LINCOLN
AND
GOVERNORS.
By

and The Norwayman, too, who
brings prosperity and danger to
those he loves, are all portrayed.

CATASTROPHE

PROGRAM

Addresses and messages by President
Harry S. Truman, Washington.
Public Affairs Press, 1948-1949.

15)

Much patience is needed to write
an autobiography. Kipling wrote a
wee bit more than that. He wrote
try, and his ideas on happenings
of the day.
His work is not filled with egotism, it is sincere and straightforward. There is no “beating around
the bush.”

TRUMAN

CALL IT TREASON
By George Howe,
ing Press, 1949.

New York. Vik-

This book tells the story of three
German prisoners-of-war who volunteered to serve behind their own
lines as spies for the American

Army.

The

three,

Tiger,

Paluka

and Happy have different motives:
“Riches,

risk,

and

faith.”

It is an

adventure story and one of loyalty
and

courage.

The Exponent

THE COMMONWEAL
READER
|
By

Edward

S. Skillin,

York. Harper,

editor, New

1949.

Taken from the Commonweal
these selections of verse, short story,
and articles have an assured place
in the
authors

literature of today. Such
as Merton, Shuster, Ber-

nanos, Maritain, Powers, and Auden

will stir up thought and provide
pleasure for a wide field of readers.
RELIGIOUS
By

ART

Emile Male, New York. Pantheon, 1949. 208 pages. 48 plates.

The French authority of religious
art from the twelfth to the eighteenth century has selected from
his works parts which are most significant and formed them into this
small edition translated into English. The plates are full page and

bound together in the back of the
book.

Hungary.

They

were

selected and sent out of Hungary
by Cardinal Mindszenty himself before his arrest, with

directions

that

THE

PANAMA

as it enters from the Atlantic side
to the Gatun Lake and then turns
sharply to the east and follows a
course generally southeastern until
it emerges on the Pacific side. Its
length from shore-line to shore-line
is about forty miles, and from deep
water in the Atlantic to deep water

in the Pacific is about fifty miles.
In passing through the canal from
the Atlantic to the Pacific, a vessel

the

approach

October, 1949

feet in

extending for a distance of
twenty-four miles to Bas

Obispo, where the canal enters
Culebra Cut. There the ship passes
through the Cut, a distance of
about nine miles, in a channel with
a bottom width of three hundred
feet, to Pedro Miguel. There it

enters a lock and is lowered to a
small lake and passes through

this

for about one and one-half miles to
Miraflores. There it enters two
locks

in

series

and

is lowered

to

sea-level and passes out into the
Pacific through a channel about
eight and one-half miles in length,
with a bottom width of five hundred feet.
the

whole

canal

there

are

feet.

Of

this

curvature,

two hundred and eighty-one degrees, ten feet are measured to the
right going south and three hundred
and nineteen degrees, forty-one feet

to the left. The sharpest curve is
sixty-seven degrees, ten feet.

There are twelve locks altogether,
each

one

thousand

and

feet long

ten

and

feet wide.

is towed by four locomotives. Also

(Continued from page 10)

enters

width
about

to five hundred

They are constructed in duplicate,
only six being used in a complete
passage, three on each side of Gatun
Lake. While in the locks the vessel is not under its own power but

CANAL

channel

in

from

page

12)

guessed it was because he was accustomed to danger by this time. “I
guess I tensed up on the stick,” he

“You sure did. But what in
Heaven’s name made you dump it

thousand

one hundred

they be published.

(Continued

FLY...

said.

fifty-one

The documents in this book contain the account of the four years
of relentless battle against the

HE WANTEDTO

through this lake varying from one

seventy-two angles, the total curvature being six hundred degrees,

MINDSZENTY

New York. Longmans, 1949.

in

Bay, which has a bottom
of five hundred feet and exto Gatun, a distance of about
miles. At Gatun it enters a
of three locks in flight and is
eighty-five feet to the level

of Gatun Lake. There is a channel

In

CARDINAL
SPEAKS

Church

Limon
width
tends
seven
series
lifted

in the lock equipment is an automatic control board, which makes

it next

to impossible

for a lock

operator to fall into error.
From this brief and general description of the canal the vastness
of this engineering achievement can

be readily seen and the United
States can be proud of this manmade water way which is so important in the shipping commerce
of all the nations of the world.

and then pull back?”

“Dump it?”
“How did you know to push it
forward and then bring the ship
back to flying position?”
“Wasn’t it the mnght

thing

to

do?”
“Wasn’t it the right thing to do!
My God, if you hadn’t, we wouldn’t

be talking about it.” She opened
the cabin door and climbed out.
Larry did the same, slowly lifting
his long legs through the narrow
hatch. The girl walked toward the
hangar, running her fingers through

her tousled hair, and Larry hurried
up behind her.

“Here’s
said,

taking

your

three

three

dollars,”

ones

from

he
his

wallet.
“Oh, that’s right,” she said, turn-

ing around. “I almost forgot.” Her
eyes were glassy, and her hand
shook as she took the money. When

they reached the hangar the girl
picked up her book. She flopped
exhaustedly on the ground and
leaned against the oil drum. “Well,
come again sometime,” she said
without sincerity.
“T will,” Larry said, jingling his
car keys. He walked away at a
lively gait, turning around at the
corner of the hangar. “T’ll be back,”
he said emphatically, smiling at the
girl. “That’s for sure.”

The girl didn’t answer, but stared
across the flying field. She didn’t
hear Larry close his car door, and
the sound of his engine starting
never reached her either. A moment
later she realized that the sounds

had never been made. She jumped
to her feet and walked briskly to
the corner of the hangar. Larry’s
bulky form lay crumpled in the
grass

about

a yard

from

his

tan

convertible.
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Her

Beads

Tear-soaked beads! Each Ave told from the wooden
Was dearly paid—a priceless thing!—
With diamond drops from shimmering pools
That long had tendered drink to fools.

By fools their depths were purified;
And now—the waters brackish—now she cried.
And each worn wooden Ave took a token, sipped a tear;
And God’s Mother in heaven rejoiced—another lost sheep
to shear.

Entreaty
Open my eyes that I might
Beyond this grim ghetto
This

odd

jumble

of tents

see

and

towers

Her

Of myriad extremes:
Where just men trudge on blistered feet
As

vice-lords

loll in cars;

glistening eyes were

In her mind’s
deeds.

eye

they

were

But now the priestly hand
He waved away them
Her thoughts flowed back
To the days when she

Open

She

eyes

that

I might

see

Beyond these littered streets
Where Christ is crucified by mobs
While indifferent people pray;
Where drunkards wear a grinning mask
That substitutes for tears;
Where the stench of foul injustices
Makes murderers of men.
(Here filth is harsh reality
And beauty but a dream...
Oh, God, give me the vision now
That I may see and live!)
—Shirley A. McNeil

Autumn’s

Workings

All along the winding pathways,
Through green forests, and fields of corn,
Autumn is in silence weaving
Colored quilts for earth’s cold bed.
Gold en, red, and
Driven from
Warms

yellow foliage
its summer resting,

the bosom

Grateful

of its mother

for the

Autumn’s

workings.
—Paul

Onomatopoetic

Williams

Mother

Lovely Lady, pure as a lamb,
Lovliest Lady of all the land.
Gracious

girl in golden

Glorious

girl on glowing

Merciful
Mary

Mother

Miraclous,

so

globe.

mirrored,

blacker

battered
scattered

was raised;
all.
the watery ways
was small...
beads—crystal

Her

month

silver beads!

They

came

in Mary’s

string of fifty

own

of May.

So

closely pressed to blessed lips, on First Communion
Day!
Her Confirmation present was a father’s dying gift—
The golden beads her mother prayed a way to heaven with.
Too

soon

those

beads

had

tarnished

(as

her

life—unbur-

nished gold)
With little use for them now, the darkening beads were
sold.
The silver (as the prayers would have) bought not the
Pearl of Price.
(Nor silver, nor gold can buy this gem of prayer and
sacrifice!
And

now her life seemed well half spent, though hardly
spent half well;
The years that were knew little good; what would the
rest fortell?
Her life she saw as rosaries, that she at some time prayed:
The crystal beads were no more clear than was the tiny
maid;
The silver string was not as pure as virgin purity;
With golden beads she entered into full maturity.
The

other years
of lack;

Her

brimming
black.

had

eyes

had

closed

no

beads,

softly

on

and

they

her

—Paul

CLM

maligned,
of mine.
—Roy

and

were

years

sorrow-chain

of

A jubilee in Heaven, and all stars brightly burned;
Queen Mary had proclaimed it—her sinner had returned.

robe,

often

Mother

on the black

found herself remembering her first
ones!
How they had sparked in chubby hands—a
suns.

Wonderful Woman wearing white,
Wondrous Woman, Woman of Light.
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fixed

Beads;

Where prostitutes in tight, sleek skirts
Entire the college boys,
While mothers of the proud, young dupes
Dressed in make-shift clothing
Must sweat in other women’s homes
To educate their sons.
my

string

Neumann

LLL

Mayer

The Exponent

RECONSTRUCTION OF
A CONCRETE BRIDGE
(Continued

from

page

14)

ed concrete. It will be four lanes,
each lane will be thirteen feet wide,
instead of the ten foot lanes of the

original design. The structure will
be definitely divided in half. Between the two middle lanes
will be a four foot median

there
strip.

The split will be in this section and
will be an inch and a half at the
top, widening to four inches at the
bottom of the concrete deck. The
decking will be seven inches of reinforced concrete having a crown
which will begin at the very edge of
the bridge, rising to eight inches
ultimate at the center. ‘The sidewalks
will be built up from the deck and
will be three and a half feet wide
with an additional half-foot allowed

for hand-rails. The reason for running the crown under the sidewalks
is to allow for widening the roadway at a later date, if necessary. The
bridge is so designed that angles
could be placed on the outside of
the hand-rails and the sidewalks supported by them, thus widening each
half of the bridge by four feet.
Type “C” waterproofing will be
used on the bridge to prevent water
from doing the same damage it once
did. Type “C” requires two primer
coats of a bituminous material followed by the waterproofing asphalt
emulsion, using two-tenths to fourtenths of a gallon per square yard
of surface.
The bridge is designed to carry a

load designated as S-20-46 in “Specifications for Design of Highway
Structures” adopted by the State of
Ohio.

——

QUESTIONS a.
When hard times hit, you need not worry,
He’ll fix you up in one big hurry.

B

‘The approximate cost of this entire project is one million forty-two
thousand dollars. State and city
funds will each finance fifty percent
of the reconstruction.
The deadline for completion is
given as the latter part of 1950, but
it is felt by both the city and the
contractor that it will be completed
at an earlier date.
Acknowledgments
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Read it inverted with one minor switch,
You have a device controlled by a switch.
A trunk, a pause, a meadowland;
You'll find them all on every hand.
ANSWERS WILL.APPEAR IN THE
NEXT ISSUE OF YOUR MAGAZINE

KAMPUS-KUTUPS
(Continued from page 24)

daily. Speaking of
Monogram members
RULES

FOR

the
spe-

cialty all their own, a coronation
parade, with Bill Lange announcing
entrance

with

the clash of

a stunt, we

Our real deep-down heartiest congratulations go to Fran Dershem,

onan

wn

fe

loud

. Answers and names of winners will appear in the next issue.
. All answers become the property of Chesterfield.
. Decision of judges will be final.

WATCH FOR THE WINNERS
IN NEXT ISSUE

symbols.

Quite

no

Toey’s

w

CHESTERFIELD HUMOR MAGAZINE CONTEST
. Identify the 3 subjects in. back cover ad. All clues are in ad.
. Submit answers on Chesterfield wrapper or reasonable facsimile to this publication office.
. First ten correct answers from different students win a
carton of Chesterfield Cigarettes each.
. Enter as many as you like, but one Chesterfield wrapper or
facsimile must accompany each entry.
. Contest closes midnight, one week after this issue’s publication date. New contest next issue.

parades,
have a

thought.

whose name means “tops” in anyone’s vocabulary and who will be
a perfect Centennial Homecoming
Queen. Hats off too to Thelma
Romer,

Freshman

Attendant,

and

to the other four “queens,” good
sports in every sense of the word.
This about brings us up to date

Put your answers in an envelope, address it “Exponent,
Chesterfield Contest,” and drop it in the Campus

so, so long for awhile.

Post Office.
October,

1949
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ANPUS
“Come out, come out
wherever you are.”

and let us know who you are so
that we can use all your names in
this column this year. There’s nothing we like better than telling the
rest of U.D. about YOU and your
latest “big moment,” your new
moniker, your clever quips, in short,
all your sensational doin’s. “Tain’t
so easy though for two, old busy
Seniors to connect all the bright

new

with

the

many names we've heard, but
give us time and we'll all be
before you know it. It may
wee bit late to throw open
arms and welcome you to the

just
pals
be a
our
hill-

top,

faces

but

we've

“better

seen

late

than

never,”

they say, so here it is: a great BIG

“Glad you're here.”
Can’t
been

say

that

dull, can

our

we,

social

what

with

life’s
two

Hangar dances, the Frosh Welcome dance, several games, and nu-

merous parties already history

and Queen.

Royalty

brated) spent by many at Rosie
McAvoy’s party, a sort of open
house affair where everyone came
and went as they pleased, and had
a big time. Favorite pastime of the
evening was pool; Art Bok and
Jeanie Stewart, Jo Murray and Ted
Lienesch were some of the active
participants.
It’s too bad that Charlie Mudd’s
slogan “We got what X-lax” wasn’t
quite true, but our Flyers sure
made up for the initial poor showing by the Bonaventure game. Yep,
fellas, you can repeat that game
over and over again and we won't
mind in the least. Leroy Ka-ne hit
pay dirt twice and was rewarded
for it by a steak dinner at Longo’s,

with

never looked

Rosie

McAvoy

the

lucky

sharer of the feast. Our team certainly showed us and the Bonnies
that Bill Gutbrod’s promise during the pep rally that we’d see a
new team wasn’t just words.

(or

is “memories” a better word?) . The
Hangar’s rolling again at great
speed, giving us all a chance to become better acquainted.—Everyone
at the Frosh
Welcome
dance
agreed that it was a swell first-danceof-the-year. Handsome Rich and
cute Marlene (Montgomery and
Fischer, that is) reigned as King

MUTE URS

Another

team,

less

in

the

lime-

light but just as important to the
coeds, the girls’ hockey team,
stacked up a 3-1 victory over Wittenberg for their first game. Nice
going, gals! That hockey’s a rough
game, although the only injury so
far is Ginny MacMillan’s nicked

nose.—The knitting bug has taken
the lounge by storm. Jayne Nyhan

has

already

sailed

through

a tie

so good, Hmmmm? Bill Kehl (you
know, that real swell guy from
there’s - no - place - like - it-anywhere
Connersville, Ind.) was the impromptu M. C., with Dottie giving
moral support and inspiration from
the throng that gathered ‘round.
Jim Leary and Josie were there;
Phyl Schneider and Tom Lambert
also joined the crowd to give a good

and pair of socks, and Patty Serrer
and Charlotte Scherer are busy at
work with bright colored argyles.—
Dan O’Brien had more willing
secretaries than he could handle
while planning ticket sales for the
Frosh Welcome. Speaking of
O’Briens, have you gals noticed
Dan’s younger brother, Dick?—Joe
Zaleski’s theme song during the X

send-off to the class of °53. Ernie

game was

Wiedemann

little bird told us that Jack Bram-

and

Mary

McGarry

lage

in their eyes—The

and vice versa.—Annie
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night

of the

(we can’t say cele-

likes

Are You?”—A

were dancing to Stardust with stars
Xavier game was

kinda

“Where

Max

Monaghan,

Griffin re-

cently had a problem, one hundred

problems, that is. The Pershing
Rifle national meet is going to be
held at U. D. this year, and Annie
was given the task of finding dates
for the visiting delegates. Coincidentally, she’s a popular gal in the
lounge these days.——Hope none of
you were unfortunate enough to
miss Bobby Flynn’s terrific impersonations of the Old-timer, Shorty
the Barber, and Perry Como at the
talent show. And anyone who likes
an Irish tenor certainly clapped until
his hands were red for Bill Boland’s
rendition of “Danny Boy.’—Did
you know that Jo Redmond and
Jack Koester have joined the ranks
of the engaged?—Bob Dawson, Jr.,
just about stole the show on the
day of Pop’s ninetieth appearance
as U. D.’s star drum-major.—Bet if
statistics were taken, “You’re Break-

ing My Heart” would rank No. 1
on the hit parade in Brother Paul’s
caf—A special note for the gals
who like cute Irishmen: don’t miss
Artie Murphy.—Barnie Otten spent
the night before the Bonnie game

massaging his toe, to the amusement of everyone, but it produced
the kind

of results we

like to see,

four-for-four.
“Polticking” was again a main
issue on the campus as U. D. men
went queen crazy. What a campaign! Where do these guys get
their ideas? We thought for a
minute that the caf had added
beer to its list of beverages, only
to discover the neon sign said
“Lienesch and Romer.” The crowd
that had misled us was gazing at
Mary Lou’s picture. Anita Coberly
was the “apple of everybody’s eye”
as

she,

crashed

all

aglow

through

and

blushing,

a paper

covered

frame to be introduced to the as-

semblage

at

the

SUB.

The

PR.

members and pledges, all rooting for

Annie Griffin, staged noisy parades
(Continued

on

page

23)
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